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through the desert. It was the Euphrates. How modest and
unlike my conception of the Euphrates was this slow stream
just beginning its long journey across Mesopotamia into
Babylonia! In the course of centuries it has changed its
bed The famous ford at Thrapsacus, where Xenophon
crossed with the Ten Thousand and where Alexander
forded the river, is only a few miles from Meskene, but it is
now high and dry, about eight miles from the river-bank.
Around us lay the ruins of cities which once drew their
life from the Euphrates and from the commercial routes of
the ancient world. These remains, lying dead in what was
once green country, proclaim themselves as mounds in the
sand and as rums seen on low hills against the sky.

The country gradually changed. Slight footlulls on either
side advanced and retreated, sometimes opening into wide,
level plains or into broken, steppe-like country bare of all
vegetation. The only living creatures were enormous flocks of
sheep moving slowly westward in charge of their shepherds.

As a desert driver the Bey was at his best. He was quick-
minded, resolute, and daring: almost too daring at times,
but he always managed to pull up before an obstacle. While
we were crossing a hard, level plain he performed a spec-
tacular act which I had never before seen. He suddenly
ordered his man to load the gun, and accelerating his car, he
aimed the gun through the window, firing both barrels at a
flock of desert pigeons. It was a feat which reminded me of
Buffalo Bill's famous bottle-shooting act from the back of a
galloping horse.

He then settled down to two and a half hours' hard, nerve-
racking desert motoring, speeding across the flat plains,
crawling across sandy declivities, threading his way between
sudden outcrops of stone, sometimes rinding his path barred
by a six-foot drop which forced him to go back and find a
way round.

At last we saw the dead city lying ahead of us. A wall
surrounded it, formed of massive blocks of stone, and above
the wall we could see the masonry of buildings in the town.
This was Resafa. From a distance the city looked as though it
might be inhabited, then, as we drew nearer, we saw breaches
in the wall j and as we came to the superb northern gate of
c